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Tbi biographer loathe lightly
on Sir Willrid' lat defeat 00 the on

isu2 iu JJJ17 a raiijt be ei-jjel-

oc it was only natural tbat
Ijintiir should take llic Ilaud he did, in
rt'jw of Ijw auUwA-.- ul faiths and prin- -

3o oo can put lhii little book down
without admiring he subjeet of it for bis
utintoittirjj indtutryand for the bril-

liancy of hie political leadcn-hip- , but most
of all for bin Marked ability as a states-Ma- n

who ttaw bin great country in a great
way. One of the very human anecdotes
in tlie book in that revealing the innate

" iueatricalutn which must be a part of a
Jcail'T the incident of Sir Wilfrid de-

liberately Uhing a chair that would place
him at a lower level than a visitor at his
homo whom Laurier wanted to imprests,
bo tliat when he (Sir Wilfrid) rose his
height would seem more imposing even
that it naturally wa.. W. B. McC.

8 Hi IVILT'JUn lAURIKIl. Br Pcteh
Toronto, Cauaila: .1. M. IJent &

Bouii.

R
Elves From Australia
AUK fit' and elfin

knights and all
fled lo the licrht of the Southern Cross,'
ficcoidinff to n very learned Prof. Strong
of the University of Melbourne, taking
up (heir abode in the land of the kan-

garoo. For evrul centuries, he says,
they hid themselves from mortal vision,
after leaving roundhead, unroraantic Eng-
land. But at least two true belieTcrs dis-

covered them and told all about them
just when they were needed the most in
thotn terrible days when Daddies and
Uncles and Big, Big Brothers had marched
away to war.

It was in October, 191(5, Unit Elves
and Vairies came from the equally poetic
peim of two Australian sisters, Annie If.
IJentoul, who told in fair words, nnd Ida
Kcntoul Oulhwaite, with a magic drawing
pen, of the weo folk who remained to
proiiut small boys nnd small girls from
all the terrors of childhood.

So appealing nnd popular was this
collection throughout Australia that the
annals of the little people, rediscovered
and charted, have been borne over the
Seven Seas of America.

Tito drawings should win a high place
as an illustrator for their maker, while
the simple eLarm of the lyrics shows again
that sweet English is spoken and written
in tht Southern Hemisphere as well- - as
in the land of green fields and ancient
hedgerows.

Such queer bird and beastics as an
Australian fairyland has wip delight
thousands of children in America and
Europe. Think of them: Billabongs;
Boomerang Spirits; Kookaburras; Walla-by- s

and Flannel-flower- s, growing under
the s.
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In fact, tbe immortality of the soul"'

is the vastest verbal and mental gamble
ever engaged in by the race of man. The
mystery of life after death has made the
trouble of being born worth while. It is
really the grave and the secret it holds
that give life its tang. I have never ques-

tioned the wisdom of the Omnipotent as
long as it remains Puzzle Editor of the
Scroll of Time. Praise be tbat it has
never descended to the depths of a "Ques-
tions and Answers' editor! O .Grave,
where is thy victory! 0 Death, where is
thy sting! if I don't know anything about
citherT Hope is the Monte Carlo of ibe
dajnned; but Monfe Carlo is a pleasant
place.

About the catastrophe of finding out
that the soul is really immortal: It would
deotroy the livelihood of thousands of
writers, editors, readers; and printers. It
would lc a bad thing'Tor the churches, for
it would make faith unnecessary. It would
reduce all our great achievements to rub-
bish; for what value has, for instance, the
discovery of radium if we are going to a
world where it will be as common as sugar
used to be beret Making immortality a
sure tiling for all would open the way for
an epidemic of suicide. Who would
pay his debts or bother about being evicted
if be could slide over into the Fourth Di-
mension with a gas tube? The disaster
would be greater than universal .Bolshev-
ism.

Personally, I love this life so much, I
haye got so much drama, poetry, tears,
laughter, black eyes and flattery out of it
up to date, that I really don't care a pla-ton- io

damn whether I'm done for when
I'm done or whether I've really only be-

gun. I have too profound a faith in the
Inserutable's processes to bother about it."

In this connection it may be noted that
imaginations of the first order do not
bother themselves overmuch abouj; immor-
tality. It is a realm of speculation that is
entered by third and fourth rate minds
men to whom a daisy is a daisy; men who
see
mortal in the spectacles of this world or
the dumfounding and confounding inys
tery of the stellar universe; men who do
not feel the ghostliness of the hair on the
back of their hands; scientists, business
men and the unimaginative generally.
Shakespeare used ghosts for dramatic
effect to heighten the mystery of reality.
Another world cannot explain this one
any more tlian man explains the monkey
or the a butterfly. Science is
running to psychic phenomena to-da- y be-

cause it is sick of its crucibles end spectro-
scopes; the unimaginative scientist has
bolted for the Empyrean. But there are
more mysteries in the matter that consti-
tutes Sir Oliver lodge's body than were
ever dreamed of among his mediums and
controls. The trouble with science is that
it has denied spirit; while al a matter of
fact there is nothing else in this universe.
It is the return to Tndia.

The Ker. Samuel JTeComb is the latest
Izaak to go a --angling is the waters of
psyeiic phenomena. His book is called
Tke Future Life in tie Light of Modern
Jujeiry. Sorry to relate, he has not
turned with-- a Caleb not evea with
a,.errisg. .Tkcgood doctor cseS a lot of
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Here tie g3 doctor is as snrer
jCTond. for be says tilt saiversc is rpirit-ea- l,

not steriaL la otfcer words, isan is
dcHer to-d-ay than be was lea tbosaad
years age. The Hindu knew we were
spirits long before tbs Occidental deaird
it. We are progreasisg toward tfcc an-

cients. The good doctor is going
Then follow chapter after chapter t

the ertear of ten. ia which the old "argu-
ments""' for the immortality of tie sonl
are revamped as though argument bad
anything to .do with it. It is plentifully
smug, and the ouija board gets in its
loquacious work. Did it evcrr occur to
the good doclor that the 'Tiest sphere"
might be Zoicfr than this one? Perish
the thought! A job's a job. These
'ghosts"' and '"spirits"' may be nothing
but habit shells loaPng around the places
where the living "died." If you grasp
Bishop Berkeley end Spinoza, you have
no need of the Society for Psychical lie-sear-

If the Kingdom of God is within
us and I believe it is why all these ea
cursipns to the Coney Island of mysticism
to discover hint? The good doctor hankers
too much for miracles, methinks.

The appearance of a brand new genius
makes the world believe that either it or JTJgenius an idiot. world VjOOQ J30V
the good doctor are safe, so far as this
hook shows.

THE FUTURE LIFE. Rr the Rkv.
Saitcei. McCoub. Dodd, Head Si Co.

Is Greece Like This?

WHEN you open a book of short
and in the very first find

a girl embracing the bones of a dead lover
which she has eabumed from the grave-yar- d

at midnight you inevitably order
an extra portion'of black coffee and pre-

pare to make a night of it. That is the
way Tales of a Cruel Country, by Gerald
Cnmberland, opens. Greece, modern
Greece, is the cruel country in question'
and its if n judgment may be
based upon this book, consists principally
of a code of morals rather more degraded
than is popularly accredited lo any coun-
try west of Suez. Not that all Mr. Cum-

berland's stories contain ghouls, or even
vampires, male or female, but that a
goodly number of them depend for their

nothing macical. miraculous or im- - 'thrill upon a somewhat debased sexual

monkey

siegis

aloij.

cruelty,

ethic
Plain speaking is always sure of a hear-

ing, theoretically ct least; and this author
leaves few plain things regarding his
characters unspoken. Since Greece" is still
in a more or less primitive stage of modern
development, perhaps there 13 no un-
fairness in the impression Mr. Cumber-
land gives that the dramatic values of
Greek life are almost wholly of the vio-

lent or physical sort.
Structurally speaking the stories leave

much to be desired thai is, if we are
meant to accept them as "tales." With
rare exceptions they fail to satisfy the
dramatic sense. The viise-ensee- and
character portrayal are skilfully done,
but things are sot brought to a satisfac-
tory conclusion. The Victim and two or
three others escape tins amatesrish lack.
Altogether the exotic flavor and faulty
form of Mr. Cumberland's Tales leave
the reader with the feelmgthitne has done
justice neither to Hs subject cor to Ins
art. If Greece is really Eke that we de-

spair of its future as a errilized nation.
C. M-- G.
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icvak is tias Asjjcica 5v Fair Kay
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T5e. s tii? jvr "Ni5:ry f was
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away the TtcKvrd tbe Hier iay eslbtsr
did at iuow ilwsa or rrfuji ? aVid
Jiy tiesa xcd sv tiey dal abide. Tb
r!fts may b? saaswd Bp as liberty tcsder
tie law; inerdwn tferosgb tW lws tb
"saxrity f lb people bare asrttvd vpn.
LSsiae does act bjie-- e ia tnajority !
or JenxosacT. He beSjevts n a f.;bujg
leisority that Knows wbat the jwple want
better tban they ksow tbetGMjvas. Tbia
may b a perfectly good doctri&e. "but it
does sol lap pen to be the Ataericaa
doctrine. As Mr. Parsons says:

-- Orderly compliance with law and witb
the will of the raajority are the founda-
tion of our whole system. Destroy that
foundation and you destroy America.

With it also, as Air. Parsons adds, wu
would destroy the greatest degree of
liberty that has ever yet Wen attained by
fallible and imperfect human beings, ft
might have-- been well if the liuford liad
been liberally stocked with copies of Itr.
Parsons's foir PUty. It is written simply
and with a rcinarkablu degree of persua-
siveness. It should make an American
who reads it (ravel hopefully and with
confidence, and it should be in every
American boy's library. X. P. I).

FAIR PLAT. Br Gmrnssr Parsons.
Charles Scribner's Son.
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APU3ASANT, wholesome ialc tit's
Troop, by Arthur

Stanwood Pier. The fortunate boys of
the Hill are at daggers drawn with the less
favored lads of the Hollow. Theso small
emnities are growing fast in rancor and
danger, when some of the older boys of
the Hill form a Boy Scout troop. How
tho cooperation taught in the Scout Law
and in Scout tasks brings out the best in
the boys and increases the ploasuro and
interest of their dnysds breezily told. Tho
antagonism among the gang in the Hol-
low is finally overcome after some excit-
ing incidents.

Michael of the Hollow is an engaging
lad, his natural carncstncM and upright-
ness kept from becoming obnoxious by bis
boyish manliness. Heggtc of the Hill, the
"villain" of the piece, enuancea tho pfenn-

ing qualities of his companion at the ex-
pense of probability. For he i really
quite impossibly and unnecessarily the
"mutt" and the squealer. Otherwise the
portrayal of boy nature seems admirably
true, and is always amusing. If tho
Scout laws could, and should, ever forbid
entirely the merciless "kidding" of ono
another on which boys thrive (and which,
ia so very refreshing to the restrained
adult) it would be a great pity. M. P. A.

THE HILLTOP TROOF'. Bk Arthur
Htaxwooo Pixz. Holon: Ilcragbton

Mifflia Company.
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